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	Ask Tick Tock - River - Creepypasta

**_"Hey, River. How did you and Toby meet?"_**

* * *

><p>We met on a cold night. We were both 15. Since I joined Slender's Proxyhood at 10, I was in bloody clothing. I was only wearing a cropped white shirt and black shorts with matching suspenders and a white scarf. He spotted me walking through the forest. I'd been in a fight with something called ''The Rake'' and it had left a huge gash in my side and going up my legs. Oh, yeah. I had on black tsocks that were striped on one side and had a line of diamonds going up the other.<p>

"A-are you ok?" He asked me, looking at me in concern. I turned around and saw him for the first time. He was relatively tall and looked cute to be honest. Smiling weakly, I shook my head.

"I'm lost and I got attacked... What's your name?" I lied, changing the subject. He looked at me wearily but dropped the subject.

"I'm Toby. Toby Rogers. Who are you?" He answered, smiling gently at me.

"I'm River Ackerman. Nice to meet you, Toby." We both smiled at each other and nodded. Then came the awkward silence. After about three minutes of shuffling awkwardly on the spot, he decided.

"I'm going to take you to my house. Maybe we can clean up your... whatever you call that. It might get infected otherwise." He took my hand and lead me to his house. It was relatively big and close to the forest. His mother smiled at him but her face turned to complete horror and worry when she saw me hiding behind Toby.

"Hello To- Oh, my! What happened?" She asked, rushing over to me and inspected my wounds.

"I.. uh... was attacked by someth- some_one_." I replied, allowing her to inspect my wounds. She sighed and looked up at my face.

"What kind of person would attack you like this? These are some fairly deep cuts that only a monster like creature could've given you." She explained.

"It was- well, it looked like a mix of a human and a wolf or dog. I hear that people call it The Rake. It jumped out on me when I was walking with my friend. They ran away and tried to get me to come with them but they... got killed by it." I looked down at the floor. Well, I had to make some kind of excuse for being bloody and like this. I couldn't really just say that I was a Proxy to something that people didn't believe was actually real.

"Oh, dear. We should get you sorted out. I'll get my daughter to help you. She should have a spare shirt and that. Lyra, I need you!" Toby's mother shouted for Lyra. A tall girl with blonde hair walked into the kitchen.

"Yes? Oh, who's thi- What happened to you?!" She cried, walking over to me quickly and looking at my wounds like her mother did.

"She was attacked by something called The Rake. It killed her friend. That's why she's so bloody." Toby explained, not realising he was giving out false information. Lyra grabbed my arm and took me to what I was assuming is her room.

"Just wait here." She instructed, leaving the room to get something. Since I had to wait, I decided to observe my surroundings. It looked like an average teenager's room. Singer posters, diary, stuffed animals, pictures of family members on public display. There was a picture on her bedside table of her and Toby. My gaze went straight to Toby. His hair was quite messy and his eyes were wide. He was smiling brightly like Lyra was. Her hair was neater than her brother's and the tips were visible over her shoulder where her hair rested. "Looking at that picture, huh?" It was Lyra.

"Uh... yeah. It's nice how much of a connection you and Toby have in it. I wish I had that. But... my brother wasn't like that. He tried to- I've said too much." I instantly shut up. I couldn't tell someone I just met that my brother tried to murder me with a hack saw. That was a stupid move.

"I feel worried now. But, if you don't want to say, I won't push you. Now. Let's get this sorted out." She placed the roll of bandage she just collected as well as a pair of scissors onto her bed. "How are we going to do this now? Maybe... move your suspenders for a second." I did as she said and moved the suspenders from my arms so that they were dangling at the sides of my legs. She cleaned the cut with a wet cloth and then wrapped the bandage around the area where the wound was located.

"Thanks a lot. I really appreciate this." I thanked her, smiling and closing my eyes. She just nodded and continued tying the bandage so that it wouldn't fall when I was walking.

"That should do it. The cuts on your legs aren't that bad but I've cleaned them anyway. You can borrow Toby's shirt. I'm sure he won't mind." Lyra said, handing me a shirt that had "Set It Off" written on it. (Best band 10/10) There was an anchor on it and a chain that wrapped around the anchor and formed a heart at the bottom. I actually liked Set It Off. Lucky me.

"Toby must like some good bands if he has this. Set It Off are cool." I mumbled, pulling the shirt over my head. Fits ok. It's a bit big in the arms but it'll do.

* * *

><p>A year passed and I began to stop visiting Toby. Slenderman restricted the ammount of time I could spend with him. Sometimes, I'd fake going on missions to see him. But, he found out so he'd have Kate, a new one, handcuffed to me so that I didn't sneak off to see him.<p>

Slenderman can be so annoying sometimes. Toby would also come into the forest to visit me, too. But, Slender ruined that, as well. He walked up to me in his human form and told me to go home. So I did. And he lectured me after that, making a barrier so that Toby couldn't make it past into the Slender Forest. But, this next part... I wasn't expecting Slender to ask me this.

"Child, I want you to go and sneak into Toby's house and get these two items that were hidden in his room. I hoped he'd find them by himself but, he won't. Not unless they're hidden in plain sight. So, please, bring them to the woods at 11:59 exactly. I have a job for you. And don't let Toby see you. If he does, hide. Don't answer him." He told me and dissapeared from my view. That was confusing to me at the time, but I obeyed anyway. Good thing I did. None of this would've happened if I didn't.

"So, get a... mask and... goggles..? Why do I have to get them? Oh, well. I'm sure there's a perfectly reasonable meaning behind all this." So, at 9:50, I left the woods and headed for Toby's house. I wasn't expect what was there. Female screams that sounded like they were describing a murder scene came from the house as a blurred figure ran around the side of the house and into the garage. I was about to follow it but I remembered I had a mission to complete so I climbed up the side of the house and entered a room. It was a boy's room. Toby's.

On the floor were notes. Tonnes of them. All of them were either about me not seeing him or his sister. She... was dead? How? No, I can't. I'm getting distracted. From downstairs, I heard that same female voice.

"I-is... that fire? My house... is on fire!" She yelled. I'm not sure who to, possibly someone on a phone but she yelled it anyway. This means that I had to hurry. I picked up a handful of notes, grabbed the goggles and mask from under Toby's bed and jumped out of the window. This was kind of strange. Why was their house on fire? And where was Toby? Was that him running around the side of the house? Whatever, I have to leave now before Toby sees me-.

"R... River? Is that you?" Freezing, I turned around to see Toby standing there holding two hatchets. He was relatively far away from me; he was on the opposite side of the road. Quickly, I bolted into the forest and climbed up a huge tree covered in the dark green leaves. "River, wait!" He yelled, chasing after me. But, of course. He lost me.

"Toby..." I whispered, looking down at him from the high branch I was sitting on. He continued to wander aimlessly through that small area we were both in.

"River!" He continued to yell, spinning around. Suddenly, Slenderman appeared behind him and I jumped from branch to branch to reach the forest floor. Toby saw me getting down but he was too far to see my actual face.

"Good job, Child." Slender's voice rang through the air. Toby froze, still staring at me. I walked over to him.

"Thankyou, sir." I replied, stopping about a meter away from Toby. He was so confused. I saw Masky and Hoodie in the background. Masky was holding a large rock and threw it at Toby so it knocked him out. "Masky! Agressive!"

"So what? He shouldn't be here. He's human." Masky argued. I growled at him and almost ran at him but I rolled Toby over. We were the same height actually. I always through I was short.

"He's going to be my new Proxy. River. Since you were assigned my mission, I want you to make sure that Toby gets the equipment he needs without you seeing him. Make sure he gets the face coverage first, then weapons. Thank you." Slender then picked up Hoodie and Masky with his tendrils and left. I put the goggles on my head, the mouth guard over my surgical mask and then the hatchets in the loops on the sides of my shorts. Then I picked Toby up and trudged my way through the woods to find the appropriate place to put him.

After a while, I found a place. I'd been here before to talk with Kate. Unfortunately, no one can find her. She's ran away but no one knows where to. Setting Toby down, I carefully placed the mouth guard and goggles in front of his face and moved a bit away from where he was and put down the hatchets that Slender told me to give him. Then I climbed up a small tree so that I could jump down when he collected his things.

He finally woke up and looked at the things in front of his face before picking them up and running in the direction where I left his hatchets.

"They feel kinda warm." He said, looking at the hatchets but putting them in the loops on the side of his jeans. Jumping down, I walked up behind him and sighed.

"You know, you could've turned around when you heard me jump."

* * *

><p><strong>I thought of an Ask Tick TockRiver so people could ask me questions in the reviews so it's kind of interactive? I mean so that you can ask me questions and I can answer them and it makes you tell me what to write about..? I don't know. Anyway, if you like this idea then ask a question in the review and I'll answer it. Or you can P.M me if you find that more convenient. But anyway, bye!**


End file.
